Ive been warping my mind 
Futher encompassing sextual deviances 
Trigger oblong minds Again 
Futher more amiss 
Matrix aberration 
From 0's and 1's on 
Thick and outdated forms 
Just those thoughts aren't enough so it means 
I'm compelled by my phone and so it rings 
Can't settle for no, and so it brings 
Even when no ones home
I remain 
For remains they bring to ring it means 
Even I can't be just formed again 
On upon the songs I long again 
Forms my matrix futher to mend 
What remains I can't contort my inner frame 
Even on a picture blank 
Can't uniform myself unhidden 
Warped the mind but not the skin ridden 
Ambulation to soothe the vacant mind 
No sutures now for a future like mine 
I've had less than a dime to my name 
chewing lips like its gum on my shoes 
Taste my steel smelling rusted and red 
Blast it forward and off my bed to a picture frame 
A familar thought turned unfamilar again 
No they move off into the ruber void of a tin can 
And decades on opened again 
By future folk wondering when 
The life awoke and when it ends 
But I am gulliable and at the same time supceptibal to slice through your gutteral 
I've been marching on cusp of federal 
And if I went too far its political 
Why the fuck you take it so dam literal
This is the way I made it pas residual 
And its way lowbrow beyond atypical 
Wpuld you hear me now if I were not original 
Because in effect I photoshop out my embillic cord 